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Sacred Heart Statue 


This. statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL. 6 BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





Rent a Good Book 


25 cents 
We pay postage both ways 





This Service applies anywhere in the States of Minnesota, Iowa 
or Wisconsin. Also many other places in the States of Michigan, 
Missouri, Illinois, Nebraska, North and South Dakota. Ask your Post- 
master if you are in the Third Zone. If so, take advantage of this 
opportunity to read good books at no greater cost than would be 
incurred by the transportation. Keep the book for a week. Our return 
label enclosed with the book has sufficient postage to guarantee return 
delivery. 


SEND FOR OUR CATALOG and make your choice from about 
1,000 good books. Instead of sending 25 cts. each time, many readers 
prefer our Post Card method of requesting a book. A $1 advance 
payment enables you to read four different books; a $2 payment allows 
you to read nine different books. By forming a little book club with 
your friends, the cost will be almost nothing. Several people can read 
the same book. 


CATHOLIC LIBRARY SERVICE, 120 E. Fifth St., St. Paul, Minn. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Pervetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year, $1.00. Foreign countries, $1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

















our most powerful advocate. 
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Useful Premiums 





Given for NEW Subscriptions to ““Tabernacle and Purgatory” 





During August and September 





For ONE New Subscription 


Mary, our Mother and 
Devotion to Mary 


two charming booklets which will assuredly 
instill a deeper love for Mary, our Heavenly 


Mother, our refuge, our consoler, our guide, 


OR: — 


Two Sacred Heart Badges — celluloid covered, with metal rim 
and ring for pinning or sewing to clothing. 








For TWO 
New Subscriptions 


Placque of the Sorrowful 
Mother — a touching picture in 
photo-tone, covered with unin- 
flammable celluloid, with easel 
to stand, or may be hung on 
the wall; size 4% x 6% in. The 
feast of the Sorrowful Mother 
occurs September 15th; Our 
Lady has _ promised special 
graces to those who venerate 
and compassionate her in her 
sorrows. OR: — 


The Christian Home — an 
excellent treatise on Christian 
family life and the secret of 
true happiness in the home; 
paper binding, 144 pages. 


For THREE 
New Subscriptions 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little 
Children — a complete child’s 
prayer-book, 160 pages, bound 
in durable cloth. Colors: 
black, white, blue or rose. At 
the beginning of the school 
year, any child would be de- 
lighted to receive the gift of 
a new prayer-book. OR: — 


Medallion of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary — the represen- 
tation is mounted on genuine 
Algerian onyx. A _ beautiful 
gift for those devoted to the 
Queen of Heaven. 





& 








For FIVE New Subscriptions 


The Golden Book — a complete prayer-book devoted to the Blessed 
Virgin; it contains also special prayers for the sick and dying. An ideal 
gift for young and old. 543 pages, bound in red Morocco leather, 
red burnished edges. Same prayer-book in leather binding, with gold 


edges for eight NEW Subscriptions. 
(Please mention premium desired.) 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Mary's Assumption Joys 


COWwr~-RLD 


“Mary, uplifted to our sight 
In cloudy vesture, stainless-white, 
Why are thine eyes like stars alight, 
Twin flames of charity?” 
“Mine eyes are on His glorious Face 
That shone not on earth's darkened place, 
“Mary, against the sinless glow 


But clothed and crowned me with His grace — 
Of angel pinions white as snow, 


The God who fathered me!” 
* * - 
Why are thy fair lips parted so 
In ecstasy of love?” 
“My lips are parted to His breath 
Who breathed on me in Nazareth 
And gave me life to live in death — 
My Spouse, the spotless Dove!” 


* * * 


“Mary, whose eager feet would spurn 
The very clouds; whose pale hands yearn 
Toward rifted heaven; what fires burn 
Where once was fixed the sword?” 
“The fires I felt when His child head 
Lay on this mother’s heart that bled, 
And when it lay there, stark and dead — 
My little Child, my Lord!” 


NT HSC FENG NI HS HN EI Mea pS 


= 








: 
; 




















[atataTorarars TAANHAAMAN nave) 
| 


i 


ANMANMAMMAM 











iS} | 
¢ 
= 
Elz 
SE 
|e 
ic 
€ 
C) 


Tabernacle piers Poms 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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The “Ark of the New Covenant” 


For the Feast of the Assumption 








ROM the earliest centuries, Catholics have believed that 
the virginal body of the Mother of God was preserved 
from corruption, and that very soon after her death, Mary 
was taken up into heaven, body and soul, by the power 
of God. Mary’s assumption was the last shining jewel 
to be set in the crown of glory which the Divinity Itself 
placed upon her spotless brow. In the words of St. John 

eR a devoted client of Mary, “The Son of God, having pre- 

served inviolate the virginity of His Mother in being born of her, must 
also preserve her from the corruption of ordinary mortals after death.” 

She who knew not the taint of sin need not know the taint of the grave. 

The corruption of death is a penalty of sin, and Mary, the spotless, 

sinless Virgin, did not incur this penalty. 

“It became Him who died for the world,” writes Cardinal Newman, 

“to die in the world’s sight; it became the great Sacrifice to be lifted 

on high, as a light that could not be hid. But Mary, the lily of Eden, 

who had always dwelt out of the sight of men, fittingly died in the 
garden’s shade, amid the sweet flowers in which she had lived. Her 
departure made no stir in the world. The Church went about her 
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common duties, preaching, converting, suffering. There were per- 
secutions; there was fleeing from place to place; there were martyrs; 
there were triumphs. But at length the rumor spread through Christen- 
dom that Mary was no longer upon earth. Her tomb could not be 
pointed out; or, if it was found, it was open, and instead of her pure 
and fragrant body, there was a growth of lilies from the earth which 
she had touched. So inquirers went home, marvelling and waiting for 
further light. And then the tradition came, wafted westward on the 
aromatic breeze, how, when the time of her dissolution was at hand, and 
her soul was to pass in triumph before the judgment-seat of her Son, 
the apostles were gathered together in the Holy City, to bear part in 
the joyful ceremonial; how they buried her with fitting rites; and how, 
the third day, when they came to the tomb, they found it empty, and 
angelic choirs with their glad voices were heard, singing day and night 
the glories of their risen Queen.” 

May our glorious Mother herself hasten the day when the beautiful 
doctrine of her assumption into heaven will be proclaimed a dogma 
of Faith! 

The Ark of the Old Law and that of the New 

Spiritual writers have drawn a beautiful parallel between the Ark 
of the Covenant of the Old Law, and Mary, the glorious Ark of the 
New Covenant. The Jewish Ark of the Covenant was most skillfully 
wrought of indestructible acacia wood, overlaid within and without 
with purest gold. Two golden cherubim surmounted the cover of this 
precious receptacle, which contained the objects held most sacred by 
the people of Israel, namely, the tables of the law, the urn with the 
manna, and Aaron’s blossoming rod. — Mary, the Ark of the New 
Covenant, the highest and noblest masterpiece of the Creator, was 
formed of inviolable substance with all the incomparable skill of the 
hand of God. She was adorned with power, wisdom and goodness, 
within and without — in body and soul — shining with the rarest gold 
of purity, grace and holiness. Her immaculate bosom enclosed not 
merely the law of God, but the God of the law; not merely the rod 
of the high priest, but the Eternal High Priest Himself; not perishable 
manna, but the imperishable Bread of Heaven. 

As the ancient Ark of the Covenant was the instrument of atone- 
ment to the Most High, so Mary. is the true vessel of atonement for the 
chosen people of the New Law; for through her, in Christ, is trans- 
mitted mercy, redemption, and the covenant of eternal peace with God. 
When, at Bethlehem, Mary in an ecstasy of heavenly love carried God 
in her arms as her child, she was the ark over which the Eternal hovered 
mysteriously in a cloud of light. When, forty days after the King of 
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Glory had left her spotless bosom, the loving Mother bore Him to the 
city of Sion and the temple, she, like the Ark of the Covenant after 
its forty years’ sojourn in the desert, made a solemn entrance into the 
temple of the Lord. Passing through the same gate through which 
David once entered with the Ark of the Covenant, she made a solemn 
offering of Him who was to be the “light of the Gentiles and the glory 
of the people of Israel.” And at length, when, like the ark standing in 
the shadow of the Holy of holies, Mary stood in the mystical darkness 
of Calvary, she became once more the vessel of atonement by offering 
up the Divine Victim, the atoning Lamb of God. And finally, she will 
be the instrument of atonement, the altar from which the Heavenly 
Father, on the great day of reckoning, will accept the sacrifice of 
atonement from the hands of the Eternal High Priest. 


The “Ark” Transferred to the Heavenly Jerusalem 


Golgotha, the “holy hill,” was not, however, to be the lasting abode 
of Mary, the true Ark of the Covenant. After the glorified Son of 
David had solemnly entered into the heavenly city of Sion and had 
mounted His royal throne, He remembered the “ark” in the house of 
His beloved disciple, the new Obededom,* and resolved to bring it into 
the glorious abode prepared for it from all eternity. Summoning the 
princes and the hosts of heaven, He descended with them to earth, amid 
the glad rejoicings of the angels. At the King’s command, the “ropes 
of the tent”—the bonds of mortal life— were loosened, and the 
golden ark scared upward to the Heavenly Jerusalem, borne by chosen 
spirits, amid the unspeakable rejoicings and acclamations of the ac- 
companying hosts. 

And just as the heralds who went before the Ark of the Covenant 
cried out to the keepers of the city’s gates, so the glorious spirits who 
went before, cried out to the princely keepers of the gates of heaven: 
“Lift up, ye princes, the eternal gates, that the Queen of Glory may 
enter in. Lift up the gates of Sion, ye angel hosts, and celebrate the 
entry of the Mistress of the heavenly hosts, the Queen and Regent of 
earth and all its inhabitants.” 

Forthwith the golden gates swung wide, and the shining Ark of 
the Covenant soared upward, high above the highest ranks of the 
blessed, until it floated on the silver ocean of the Divinity, as once 
Noe’s ark floated on the surface of shoreless waters. Amidst the 
homage of the heavenly choirs, who like a golden girdle encircled the 
throne of God, the three Divine Persons placed upon the head of Their 


*A levite, in whose house the Ark of the Covenant was preserved 
for three months. 
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blessed Daughter, Mother and Spouse a triple diadem, such as only 
infinite power, infinite wisdom and infinite love could devise, adorned 
with mystic diamonds and the mysterious glow of hidden powers. They 
seated her upon a throne adorned with the glory of the Divinity, and 
placed in her hand an eternally blossoming rod, the sceptre of maternal 
power, so that she might wield her benign sway, sending forth blessings 
and favors over the joyful plains of heaven, over the whole earth, and 
over the dark but fruitful plains of purgatory. Thus has Mary, the 
“mystical Ark,” rested for nearly two thousand years in the light of 
the Triune God, which is reflected in her as in a mirror of purest silver. 
The Ark of the Old Testament was the adornment of the Jewish 
tabernacle, the treasure of Israel, the safe-guard of her liberty and her 
national sanctuary. Even so, Mary is the adornment of heaven, the 
precious treasure of the Church, and the protectress and refuge of the 
Christian people. Blessed is the heart and the home which she 
guards as Mistress and Queen. Just as Israel’s Ark enclosed the 
tables of stone, the manna, and Aaron’s rod, so in the mystical Ark 
of the New Covenant, the Blessed Virgin Mary, are preserved the 
Gospel, the sacraments and the priesthood of the Catholic Church. And 
woe to him who rejects Mary; for with this ark he rejects also its 
treasures -— life, grace and truth. “Whoever does not recognize the 
Mother of God is separated from God,” says St. John Damascene. 
But whoever, on the other hand, honors her, reposes a childlike con- 
fidence in her, him she will guide and defend in the battle of life. 
Whenever we are in need, let us cry, as did the children of Israel: 
“Afferamus ad nos arcam foederis — Let us take refuge to the Ark 
of the Covenant,”—to our Blessed Mother, Mary. May she hover 
over us and enlighten us by her shining example. May she, as did the 
ancient Ark of the Covenant, save us from the hands of our enemies, 
cause the powers of hell to depart, and the surrounding walls of 
Jericho — of Godlessness and neo-paganism — to fall to ruin! 





To Implore Mary’s Intercession 


HE pleading prayer, “We fly to thy patronage, O holy Mother of God, ..” 

is often on the lips of Mary's children in this vale of exile. During this 
month in which we celebrate the beautiful feast of her Assumption, let your 
prayer be accompanied by the burning of a candle in her honor. Thus your 
prayer will be prolonged during all the time your candle is being consumed 

For an alms of 50¢, a large candle will be burned for your intention a day 
and a night in any of our three Eucharistic sanctuaries; for $3.50, one week; 
and for $12.00, an entire month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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‘“‘“God is Blessing the World’’ 





ITTLE Margaret, the child of non-Catholic parents, was 
confided to the care of a pious Catholic governess. 
Rather than to be troubled with the care of the little one, 
her parents permitted her to accompany her governess 
to church on Sundays and feast days, to assist at High 
Mass and Benediction. Margaret watched the various 
ceremonies with intense interest. She liked the bright 
red vestments, which, she learned from her governess, were worn on 
the feasts of martyrs who had shed their blood for Christ. She also 
liked the heavy gold vestments, which seemed to light up the whole 
sanctuary, and which she had been told were worn on great feasts, 
like Easter. But what attracted her most was the Benediction of 
the Blessed Sacrament, when the priest held up the golden monstrance, 
and the light of the candles reflecting from it made it seem like the 
eye of God looking down upon the people. Her governess had often 
told her that when the monstrance was raised in’ benediction, God was 
blessing His children. This explanation made a deep impression on the 
child, and she was always eager to be present for God’s blessing. 

But Margaret’s governess left her when she was only eight years 
old, and now she was nearly eleven. For over two years she had not 
been to church, and seemed to have forgotten the beautiful ceremonies 
which used to give her so much pleasure. One day, however, as she 
stood on the seashore, holding her mother’s hand, she turned to the west 
where the setting sun, a great golden disk, flamed in the sky. Dropping 
upon her knees, she bowed her head and folded her hands as if in 
prayer. “What is the matter?” asked her mother, in surprise. “Jt is 
the Benediction,’ Margaret whispered. “God is blessing the world. 
Kneel down, mother, and say a prayer.” 
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A Touching and Inspiring Service 

Benediction of the Most Blessed Sacrament has an attraction 
beyond all other services of Holy Church, with the exception of the 
holy Sacrifice of the Mass. Though neither a sacrament nor a sacrifice 
in its relation to us, it has a peculiar power of touching the heart. 
It is so simple, yet so solemn... A sacred stillness pervades the church; 
the altar is radiant with twinkling lights and fragrant flowers; curling 
clouds of incense rise up and envelop the monstrance in their caressing 
folds. The organ peals forth, and a flood of sacred song echoes through 
the church. Once more there is silence, deep and religious, broken only 
by the warning tinkle of the bell as Jesus is raised aloft in the hands 
of His priest and blesses the kneeling people. 

To the faithful, devoted Catholic, there is nothing so touching and 
consoling, so full of encouragement and strength, as the inspiring 
service of Benediction. There is something about it which softens the 
hardest sinner, warms the coldest heart, makes the indifferent fervent 
and the weak strong. There is something so heavenly in this beautiful 
service that we cannot but come away from it richer in love and good- 
ness, richer in all things spiritual, than we were when we came. To 
be present at Benediction is like spending some time in the company 
of Jesus and conversing with Him. It is a moment of Divine compan- 
ionship, and brings into our lives untold wealth. 

And yet, how many Catholics there are who place so little value, 
who are so indifferent toward the Sacramental Benediction of our Lord! 
Would that they might realize what infinite treasures are bestowed 
when the Author of life, the Fountain of all blessings, comes forth 
from His tabernacle and is raised aloft in the monstrance, in order to 
pour out His grace upon weak, needy mortals and to grant them the 
fulness of His blessing! Many hasten to receive the blessing of a 
prelate, and make great sacrifices to obtain the blessing of the Pope; 
yet they seldom assist at the Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament, 
though it is God Himself who there bestows His blessing. 

Many miracles, both in the order of nature and grace, have occurred 
at the moment of Sacramental Benediction. At the famed shrine of 
Lourdes, it is at the time of blessing with the Most Blessed Sacrament 
that most of the miraculous cures take place. A Protestant who once 
witnessed such a miracle, deeply touched, exclaimed to a Catholic 
friend: “Oh, what a great treasure you Catholics possess in the blessing 
of this Sacrament! Oh, if we but had the crumbs which fall from your 
richly-laden table! We are so poor and you are so rich!” Thereafter 
he frequently accompanied his Catholic friend to church on Sundays, 
so that he might participate in the riches of Benediction. 
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Our Lady of Pellevoisin— Mother of Mercy 





EVOTION to the Mother of God is so much a part of 
the history of France that it would require volumes to 
tell of all the places of pilgrimage, the shrines and 
churches dedicated to the Queen of Heaven within the 
| boundaries of that country. It has been said that the 
Notre Dames of France are like a lovely rosary covering 
the land. It is not astonishing, then, that the pious 
deuahiaals of this fair country have ever held a special place in the 
affections of the Immaculate Virgin. And how many has she chosen 
from their number to be the privileged children of her love! It was 
the humble little French shepherdess, Bernadette Soubirous, whom 
Mary once selected as the instrument by which she would accomplish 
her designs of mercy for mankind. In more recent times, Sister 
Catherine Laboure, a humble religious of the Daughters of Charity, 
was blessed with three apparitions of our Blessed Lady, instructing 
her concerning the propagation of the Miraculous Medal. And to two 
simple children of the Alpine region, the Mother of God appeared at 
La Salette as the “Weeping Virgin of the Alps,” to beg for prayer, 
penance and sacrifice. 

To another humble daughter of France, the most holy Virgin has 
likewise deigned to reveal herself, and to give to the world, through 
her, a message of love and consolation for afflicted mankind. This 
favored child of Mary was Estelle Faguette, whose life, humble and 
simple though it had been, was yet great in the sight of God, even as 
was the earthly life of Mary herself. Though Estelle had yearned to 
consecrate herself to the Divine Spouse of souls by pronouncing the 
religious vows, it was necessary for her to remain in the world, as 
she was the sole means of support of her aged parents. Thus she faith- 
fully served for many years in the capacity of lady’s maid. 

Always delicate of health, in May, 1875, when she was thirty-two 
years of age, Estelle became dangerously ill. The physicians had pro- 
nounced that she was “dying slowly” and could not possibly recover. 
During these days of grave illness, Estelle wrote a touching letter of 
appeal to Mary, begging her good Heavenly Mother to have care of her 
family, and to receive the perfect surrender of her own will and person. 
This letter she asked a friend to place at the feet of a statue of the 
Virgin in a small grotto of Our Lady of Lourdes. 

Shortly thereafter, Estelle was sent by her kind employers to their 
home at Pellevoisin, where it was possible for her own father and 
mother to take care of her, and where she prepared for death. One 
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Sunday evening, the 13th of February, 1876, Estelle asked to have a 
taper lighted for her intention before the altar in Our Lady of Victory 
Church, and another before the altar of Our Lady of Lourdes in the 
Jesuit Church. These tapers were lighted on the following day. On 
Tuesday morning, Estelle startled the parish priest who was ministering 
to her by telling him that the Biessed Virgin had come to comfort her 
during the preceding night. The good priest answered Estelle kindly, 
believing, however, that she was laboring under a delusion. The next 
day she told him she had once more seen the Blessed Virgin and that 
Our Lady had told her she would be cured the following Saturday. 


Miraculous Cure of Estelle 


On the ensuing Friday night, Estelle was suffering intensely and 
seemed to be in her last agony. The priest recommended that she re- 
ceive the Last Sacraments, but she replied most emphatically that she 
preferred to wait until the next day, as she would then be cured. 
Though uneasy as to her condition, the priest left Estelle with her 
parents, urging that they send for him should there be any change in 
her condition. Early the following morning he returned, and Estelle 
told him she felt as though she had been cured, but that, as yet, she 
could not move her right arm, of which she had lost the use five or 
six days previously. The good Cure, after assuring himself that she 
really was better, went to the parish church to say Mass, promising 
to return later to bring her Holy Communion. Before leaving, he 
said to Estelle: “The Blessed Virgin is all-good and all-merciful; if 
she wishes it she can, indeed, restore you to health; but to prove to 
us that what you have said is not an illusion, as soon as you shall have 
received Holy Communion, try to make the Sign of the Cross with 
your right hand. If you succeed, it will be a proof that the Blessed 
Virgin intends to cure you.” 

Some hours later, the priest returned accompanied by seven or 
eight persons. He gave Holy Communion to Estelle, and after kneeling 
devoutly by her bedside for a few moments, he commanded her to make 
the Sign of the Cross with her right hand, in proof of the genuineness 
of her visions. Estelle instantly raised her right hand, and before all 
present made the Sign of the Cross without the least difficulty. “Begin 
again,” said the priest, his voice trembling with emotion. Again she 
obeyed, making a large Sign of the Cross, at the same time crying out: 
“I am cured. I know and feel that I am cured.” 

This happened on Saturday, the 19th of February, 1876. From 
the time of her miraculous cure, Estelle suffered not the slightest relapse, 
and on the following day she began, in obedience, to write an account 
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of the favors which the holy Virgin had granted to her. In her 
humility, she says: “It was not on account of any merit of mine that 
the Blessed Virgin obtained my cure from her Divine Son. Far from 
it; it was that many might know that we have a good Mother who 
watches over us and intercedes for us.” 

Fifteen times did Mary deign to reveal herself to this lowly maiden. 
Estelle says: “I can never describe how beautiful she was! Her 
features were regular; her color white and rose-tint, rather pale. She 
wore a pure white woolen veil, which fell in three folds.” In her first 
apparition, the Blessed Virgin assured Estelle that though she had been 
cured, her life would not be free from sufferings nor sorrow, for it 
is just these which make life meritorious. In the fifth apparition, 
Estelle asked Our Lady if, in order to serve her better, it would be 
necessary to change her state of life. The Blessed Virgin replied: “One 
can be saved in every state. Where you are you can do a great deal 
of good, and you can promote my glory. I am all-merciful, and mis- 
tress of my Son.” She then complained, “What afflicts me most is the 
want of respect shown by some people to my Divine Son in Holy Com- 
munion and in prayer, when at the same time they have their minds 
occupied with other things.” 

Estelle’s account of the seventh vision of our Blessed Mother is 
in part as follows: “The Blessed Virgin stood before me. She appeared 
as she did the last night, drops of rain falling from her hands; and 
as she stood there, in a soft halo of light, there was in the background 
a wreath of roses surrounding her.” The Blessed Virgin confided to 
Estelle: “You have already promoted my glory; continue to do so; my 
Son has also some souls attached to Him. His Heart bears such love 
for mine that He cannot refuse me any requests. Through me He 
will touch the most hardened hearts... I have come especially for 
the conversion of sinners.” 


The Scapular of the Sacred Heart 


It was at the time of the ninth apparition, September 9th, that 
the Blessed Virgin revealed to Estelle the scapular of the Sacred Heart. 
After telling Estelle that perfect obedience and submission were required 
of her, if she would receive further visits from her Heavenly Mother, 
Mary said: “For a long time the treasures of my Son have been open. 
Let them pray.” Saying these words, she raised the small piece of 
woolen cloth which she wore upon her breast. Estelle’s narrative con- 
tinues: “I had always seen this, but without knowing what it meant, 
for hitherto it had always been pure white. As she took it up, I 
perceived a red heart, which appeared distinctly in relief. I thought 
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at once that it was a scapular of the Sacred Heart. She said to me, 
holding it up: ‘I love this devotion; it is here I will be honored.’” 
In each of the succeeding apparitions, the Blessed Virgin wore the 
scapular. 

Now that the Blessed Virgin had revealed to Estelle the scapular 
of the Sacred Heart, her mission seemed to become public, for there 
were witnesses present at every succeeding apparition. At the fifteenth 
and last apparition, the Blessed Virgin consoled and comforted Estelle, 
preparing her for the trials that awaited her, and strengthening her 
in her mission of propagating devotion to the scapular of the Sacred 
Heart. “I will be invisibly near,” she promised, “You have nothing 
to fear; I have chosen you to promote my glory and to spread this 
devotion.” Then she said: “You will go yourself and see the Prelate. 
You will present to him the model scapular you have made. Tell him 
that he is to help you with all his power, and that nothing will be 
more acceptable to me than to see this livery on each of my children, 
and that they must all endeavor to repair the outrages received by my 
Divine Son in the Sacrament of His Love. See the graces I will be- 
stow on those who wear the scapular with confidence and who will 
assist you in propagating it.”” While speaking thus, the Blessed Virgin 
stretched out her hands and from them there fell an abundant rain, 
in each drop of which appeared such words as: piety, salvation, con- 
fidence, conversion and health. Then Our Lady added: “These graces 
are from my Divine Son; I take them from His Heart; He can refuse 
me nothing.” Before leaving, the Blessed Virgin directed that the 
other side of the scapular be reserved to her. Her Sitter words were: 
“Courage; fear nothing; / will assist you.” 

Such, in brief, is the story of the apparitions of Our Lady at 
Pellevoisin. Faithful to her call, Estelle endeavored to make known 
the scapular of the Sacred Heart and the graces our Lady promised to 
those who should wear it and propagate it.* After she had been ad- 
mitted to several audiences with His Holiness, Leo XIII, he approved 
the scapular of the Sacred Heart, and the Congregation of Rites 
examined and approved it in a decree dated April 4, 1900. In later 
years, while the marvels of Pellevoisin were becoming known all over 
the world, Estelle herself continued her humble, hidden, exemplary life, 
proving the truth of those words which she had heard directly from the 
lips of the Blessed Virgin: “I choose the weak and wai sae to 
promote my glory.” 

" *Scapulars, leaflets and booklets may be obtained from the National 


Shrine of Our Lady of Pellevoisin, Church of St. Paul,» 113 East 
117th St., New York City. : 
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‘‘Knights”’ of the Blessed Sacrament 





N THIS age of materialism, when at times it might seem 

as though the flame of religion were flickering and about 
a to be extinguished, how encouraging and gratifying it 
is to know that there exists among the men of our nation 
a firm faith and an exquisite spirit of chivalrous love 
urging them to unite in an association for: nocturnal 
adoration of the Blessed Sacrament. Our dear readers 
will rejoice with us in the knowledge that in the city of Tucson, Arizona, 
where our third sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration was opened last 
November, such an association has been formed, and the zealous 
“Knights of the Blessed Sacrament,” as they call themselves, have 
already begun their mission of love — the nocturnal adoration of our 
hidden God and Savior. Regretting that the small number of Sisters 
in the community does not permit their continuing the Exposition and 
Adoration during the night, a group of fervent laymen have generously 
offered to assist in keeping the vigil of love by devoting one night a 
week to the nocturnal adoration. On Corpus Christi night, June 11th, 
the nocturnal adoration was inaugurated. True to their belief in the 
Real Presence, and their love for the Prisoner of Love, the “Knights” 
pledged themselves to keep certain hours of adoration before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament, and at every hour from 9 P.M. until 4 A.M., some 
of their number took up their watch before Jesus on the altar. In 
addition to the two adorers at each hour, there were two supervisors, 
one from 9 P.M. until midnight, the other from midnight till 4 A.M. 
That costs sacrifice; but so enthusiastic are the men that one ardent 
adorer begged for the honor of being supervisor from 12 to 4 A.M. 
because it would be the hardest for nature, and the keeping of it, 
therefore, the greater proof of love. 

On the second Thursday night of nocturnal adoration, there were 
five adorers at each hour kneeling in loi evedi| before the Eucharistic 
Throne. What a delight to the Heart of Jesus! Only three men had 
pledged themselves for each hour, and yet each unfolding hour saw 
five adorers keeping watch, so that, in addition to the two faithful 
honor-guards, thirty men rendered a homage of love and reparation to 
the outraged Heart of Jesus during that one night. 

On every Thursday night, the Most Blessed Sacrament will remain 
exposed in the Chapel of Perpetual Adoration at Tucson, and these 
faithful guards will keep their vigil with Jesus. Surely His Divine 
Heart must be pleased and consoled by their faith and their self- 
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sacrificing love! And who can tell how many souls will be drawn 

nearer to the Eucharistic Savior by these men, most of them fathers 

of families! Laden with the blessings of an hour’s exchange of love 

with our dear Lord, who will assuredly not allow Himself to be out- 

done in generosity, their influence for good will indeed be far reaching. 
A Eucharistic Triumph 

The first Corpus Christi of the Benedictine Adorers in Tucson was 
celebrated with beautiful and elevating ceremonies, fraught with deepest 
significance. The Mass Cibavit eos was sung by the Sisters in Gre- 
gorian Chant, after which the Most Blessed Sacrament was borne 
through the spacious grounds attached to the convent, religious and lay 
persons forming the procession. The privileged canopy bearers were 
men of the newly-founded “Association of the Knights of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament” who were soon to keep their first nightly vigil of 
love before the Eucharistic Throne. Some of their sons were among 
the servers, and their daughters among the ten flower girls who strewed 
with fragrant blossoms the pathway of the Divine King of Love. 

As the procession wended its way beneath the palms and cedars, 
the magnificent hymn of Corpus Christi, Lauda Sion was sung. The 
procession moved reverently to the flower-laden altar which had been 
erected on the grounds. Then all knelt in silent adoration as the 
ostensorium was placed by the celebrant on its temporary outdoor 
throne. All eyes were turned toward Him who is concealed in the 
Sacred Host, and all hearts burned with an unspeakable love and an 
undying gratitude for this great Gift of love. After some minutes of 
silent adoration, the Tantum ergo was sung and the monstrance was 
raised aloft in Benediction. Again the procession passed beneath the 
fig trees, palms and cedars, bringing back memories of the days in 
Palestine when the Divine Lover of Mankind, Jesus our Savior, walked 
in human form beneath the olive, the cedar and the palm. Benediction 
was again given after the return to the chapel, and who will doubt 
that our Divine Savior imparted special graces to every heart? 

On that momentous Corpus Christi morn, many Tucsonians drew 
near to the Divine hearth-fire which enkindles and vivifies. This flame 
of Eucharistic love was carried with them to their homes, so that 
fathers, mothers, sons and daughters were all enkindled with renewed 
love for their Hidden God and Savior. Thus is the ardent desire of 
His Excellency, Most Reverend Bishop Gercke, being realized: that his 
flock may gradually become more keenly aware of the great Gift of 
God which they possess in their midst, of their great privilege of having 
a sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration in their city. 























®ur Mother's Trimmph 


The Feast of the Assumption is a day of universal rejoicing, for the Church 
in heaven, the Church on earth, and the Church in purgatory. And what must 
be the joys of Our Lady herself on this glorious festival! With maternal tender- 
ness she looks forward to the day when all shall be united in heaven to celebrate 
it with her. Let us offer her glowing proofs of our love by a novena of prayers 
in preparation and a fervent Holy Communion on her feast day. She will 
prove our most powerful advocate at the throne of God, for though she has 
been raised to the highest glory, she is still our own tender Mother. 
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9. “The Religious Receives a More 


Beautiful Crown’’ 
Previous installments on the advantages of the religious life: — 
Feb. 1935 — St. Bernard’s Nine-point Program 
Mar. 1935 — ‘‘The Religious Lives with More Purity and Merit.’’ 
May 1935 — ‘‘The Religious Soul Falls More Rarely.’’ 
June 1935 — ‘‘The Religious Rises More Quickly.’’ 
Aug. 1935— ‘‘The Religious Proceeds More Cautiously.’’ 
Oct. 1935 -— ‘‘The Religious is Pilled with More Graces.’’ 
Dec. 1935— ‘‘The Religious Enjoys More Peace.’’ 
Mar. 1936 — ‘‘The Religious Dies with More Confidence’’ 
July 1936— ‘‘The Religious Shortens Her Purgatory’’ 





HE more virtuously and perfectly a person has lived on 
earth, the greater will be the measure of bliss he will 
draw from the ocean of Divine blessedness in heaven. 
And the more degrees of glory he has merited on earth 
through co-operation with grace, the more beautiful and 
glorious will be his heavenly crown. Every degree of 
glory will shine as a new diamond, a brilliant pearl, a 

shining star, adding new lustre to his heavenly crown of glory. And 

although all the elect shall receive the resplendent crown of justice and 
the glory of eternal life, crown will differ from crown as star differs 
from star in the vast firmament of heaven. 

In virtue of their holy vows, all the acts of religious become acts 
of the virtue of religion, the most excellent of all moral virtues, having 
for their object the worship or honor due to God. Thus all their good 
works receive an added merit, and even indifferent acts, such as eating, 
writing, sewing, etc. are converted into meritorious acts because per- 
formed under the vow of obedience. The religious who has faithfully 
co-operated with the abundant graces which God lavishes upon this 
privileged state of life, may therefore confidently expect a glorious 
crown in the heavenly kingdom. It is the opinion of doctors of the 
spiritual life that religious, by their very vocation, are destined for a 
high degree-of glory in heaven — provided, always, that they are faith- 
ful in using the graces granted to them. St. Alphonsus thus expresses 
his belief: “I hold it for certain that the greatest number of the vacant 
thrones of the fallen seraphim will be occupied by souls sanctified in 
the religious state.” 

But besides the crown of justice which will adorn the brow of 
all the blessed, according to St. Thomas and other eminent theologians, 
God bestows, as a special reward, three distinctive crowns, signifying 
an exalted dignity and an extraordinary blessedness on the part of 
their wearers. These crowns are not granted to all the elect, but are 
reserved to those who, in the great combat with the world, the flesh and 
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the devil, have distinguished themselves by special virtues and have 
gained the victory at the cost of great heroism. 

The three crowns of honor are: the crown of martyrdom, the 
crown of virginity, and the crown of doctor, or confessor. The crown 
of the martyrs, as beautifully portrayed by St. Bonaventure, is set with 
precious diamonds, because they have remained adamant, like the 
diamond, persevering until death in the battle of faith. The crown of 
virgins is woven of fairest lilies and roses, because these are the must 
beautiful flowers in the garden of the Church, and the virtue of chastity 
is likened to roses and lilies growing amid the thorns and brambles of 
this world. The crown of confessors is fashioned of purest gold, for 
gold is the noblest of all metals and is a symbol of wisdom. 


The Faithful Virgin in Glory 


What a wondrous spectacle greets the virgin soul, just admitted 
to the bliss of heaven! She is received by her Heavenly Bridegroom 
with the most tender marks of love. Seated on the resplendent throne 
of glory, she beholds the majesty of the eternal Trinity, surrounded by 
the glorious hosts of angels and saints, who attend upon their Lord 
with adoring love. With ecstatic joy she takes her place among the 
choir of virgins who stand before the throne of the Divinity, in the 
sparkling beauty of purity, bearing the untarnished lily of virginity 
in their hands, the sweet odor of chastity exhaling like incense from 
their hearts, chanting the “new canticle” which only virgins may intone. 

Oh, happy bride of Christ! Having persevered faithfully in her 
holy vocation until death, she is now rewarded not only with the crown 
of glory, the vision and the possession of God which all the elect enjoy, 
but the radiant aureole of virginity is placed upon her pure brow, and 
the bright star of chastity wraps her in its golden light. For all eter- 
nity she shall be privileged to enjoy a familiar converse with Jesus, 
the Bridegroom of virgins, to “follow the Lamb whithersoever He 
goeth” (Apoc. xiv. 4), and to sing the new and wonderful canticle 
reserved only to the happy choir of virgins! 

Not all those who have remained unmarried, or who have preserved 
intact the beautiful virtue of chastity, shall receive in heaven the blessed 
distinction of the aureole of virginity. They shall indeed rejoice for 
all eternity that their bodies and souls, as temples of God, were never 
defiled, never desecrated; they shall find in the beatific vision of God, 
supreme bliss. But the distinctive honor of the crown of virginity is 
granted only to those who have consecrated the treasure of their vir- 
ginity to God as a voluntary offering, and for His love have preserved 
it faithfully until death. 
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According to the teaching of holy and learned theologians, reli- 
gious who have persevered faithfully in their holy state until death 
shall receive, in addition to the crown of virginity, also the royal crown 
of martyrdom. The religious life, if practiced in its perfection, offers 
countless opportunities of mortification, of dying to self, and is there- 
fore compared to martyrdom, not consummated with the shedding of 
one’s blood, perhaps at a single stroke of the sword, but through weeks, 
months and years of patient endurance of things contrary to nature, 
for the love of God. Great, indeed, is the glory of the martyrs, all 
radiant with the ruddy light of love which streams from the Wounds 
of Jesus, the King of martyrs, and from the Heart of Mary, trans- 
pierced by a seven-fold sword of grief. They bear in their hands 
the palm of victory as a sign of their glorious conquest in the battle 
of life. 

Since the perfection of all sanctity and the essence of all virtue 
flows from the love of God and one’s neighbor, so this glorious light 
of love shines forth in greater splendor from the holy martyrs, so 
closely resembling in suffering our Lord Jesus Christ who died to 
reconcile mankind with His Heavenly Father. This triumph of love is 
achieved also in the soul of the religious, who, leaving all things for 
the love of God, has offered her life as a living sacrifice for His glory 
and for the salvation of souls. Thus she, too, merits the special reward 
of the martyrs— the honor-crown of martydom. 

But the greatest honor and the most sublime glory of the virgin 
lies in this, that Jesus Himself is her crown and her glory. “Jesu, 
Corona virginum — Jesus, crown of virgins,” Holy Church sings in 
the beautiful hymn for the feasts of virgin saints. The virgin spouse 
of the King bears a queenly diadem, fashioned of most precious dia- 
monds, forming the holy, infinitely lovable and sweet Name of Jesus! 
Oh, how beautiful, how brilliant, how precious is this Divine crown! 

Yet it is not without conflict that the virgin’s crown is won. 
Daily she must follow in the foot-steps of Him who here on earth 
reveals Himself as a Crucified Bridegroom, for only those shall be 
found worthy to sit at the table of the King in His kingdom of 
glory who have followed Him faithfully in the humiliations, mortifi- 
cations and sufferings of His earthly life. 


Young ladies who feel an attraction for the holy vocation of a Benedictine 
Sister of Perpetual Adoration will gladly be given any information they may 
desire regarding the life and work of our community if they will address their 
inquiries to: — ; 

Ven. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Prioress 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





—E 




















Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 





The Apostles’ Creed 
First ARTICLE 
I believe in God, the Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth 





The Blessed Trinity 


Concluded 


External Operations of the Three Divine Persons 


S THE three Divine Persons are but one God, having the 
same wisdom and the same goodness, so all concur 
equally in their external operations. All that God does 
in virtue of His power, of His wisdom or of His goodness, 
the Father, the Son and the Holy Ghost do equally. 
“What things soever He (the Father) doth, these the 
Son also doth in like manner” (John v. 19). And the 
Holy Catholic Church believes, teaches and confesses 
that not only the Father, but “the one, true God, Father, 
Son and Holy Ghost, is the Creator of all things, visible 

and invisible’ (Fourth Lateran Council). 

The creation, preservation and government of the world is there- 
fore common to all three Persons of the Most Blessed Trinity. But 
one will, one power and one operation called this world into existence. 
Nevertheless, Holy Scripture ascribes certain perfections and works to 
each of the three Persons in particular, namely, those which portray 
the personal characteristic of the Divine Person to whom they are 
attributed. 

1) Although all three Persons are eternal, the Father is the origi- 
nal cause from which the Son and the Holy Ghost proceed, and there- 
fore the term eternal is applied to Him with special right. From Him, 
as the Source of all being, proceed also all created things, although 
not in the incomparably sublime manner in which the Son and the 
Holy Ghost proceed. As this is above all a work of Divine Omnipotence, 
which alone has power to call forth things out of nothing, so to God the 
Father are ascribed the works of omnipotence, and particularly the 
work of creation. 

Mercy is also ascribed to the First Person in particular, as the 
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apostle calls Him “‘the Father of mercies’’ (2 Cor. i. 3). God’s mercy 
clearly manifests itself in His transforming us from sinners into just 
men. By His mercy we are made children of God. Although this 
adoption of sons proceeds from all three Persons, yet with special right 
we call ourselves children of the First Person, since paternity belongs 
properly to the Father. 

2) The Son, as we have seen, is begotten by the Father through 
self-knowledge. As the first fruit of knowledge is wisdom, so the Son 
is properly called Eternal Wisdom, and to Him are ascribed the works 
which proceed from wisdom, particularly the Redemption of the world. 
But there is another and a weightier reason why the Redemption is 
attributed to the Son as His personal work, for neither the Father nor 
the Holy Ghost, but only the Son, assumed human nature in order to 
redeem the world. Nevertheless, although only the Second Person of 
the Godhead became man, all three Persons willed the incarnation and 
co-operated in it. The Father gave His Son, and He was conceived by 
the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary. But the purpose of the Redemp- 
tion — to make us children of God — required that the work be appro- 
priately commissioned to Him who by nature is the Son of God, namely, 
ithe Second Person of the Most Blessed Trinity. 

3) The Holy Ghost proceeds from the Father and the Son as their 
mutual love. Therefore to Him are ascribed the works of love, and 
particularly the work of sanctification, which is effected by the infusion 
of holy love, according to the words of Holy Scripture: “The charity 
of God is poured forth in our hearts, by the Holy Ghost who is given 
to us” (Rom. v. 5). Love manifests itself by benefits, by gifts. For 
this reason, all the operations of Divine goodness are ascribed in 
particular to the Holy Ghost. 

As the Second Person reconciled us with the Father, so the Holy 
Ghost, the bond of the Father and the Son, effectually unites us with 
God by the bestowal of sanctifying grace. As the Son acquired infinite 
merits for us, so the Holy Ghost imparts and dispenses to us these 
merits. And finally, as the Son, the image of the Father, became man 
in order to restore in us the image of God, it behooved the Holy 
Ghost, the Person of Divine Love, to effectually imprint upon us this 
image, and thus to sanctify us. 


Mysteries are beyond Our Comprehension 


It is impossible for our weak understanding, which comprehends 
even created things but imperfectly, to understand a mystery which 
transcends the natural order of creation. Thousands of things which 
we see with our eyes and grasp with our hands are inexplicable mys- 
teries to us. A seed is placed into the earth, and soon a beautiful, 
strong plant sprouts forth, grows, blossoms and bears fruit. Is not 
this a mystery? The ugly caterpillar spins itself into a cocoon in the 
fall, and in the spring leaves its voluntary confinement as a beautifully 
colored butterfly. Is not this a mystery to us? And how many wonders 
imperceptible to the naked eye does not nature bear in its bosom? 
According to discoveries of science, water contains an immense number 
of living creatures, so tiny that a hair an inch long would furnish 
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sufficient room for twenty thousand of them. These tiny creatures live 
and eat and therefore have a mouth and digestive organs. In some, 
even four to six stomachs have been discovered. And these little 
creatures lay eggs in such abundance that in a few days millions of 
others of the same species receive their being. Are not these things 
mysteries? 

If we cannot understand the nature of even so. tiny a creature, 
how can we presume to understand the nature of the infinite Creator 
enthroned in inaccessible light? If the origin of a tiny worm remains 
a puzzle to us, how can we attempt to search into the eternal, mysteri- 
ous birth of the Divine Son of God? Instead of anxiously trying to 
search into the nature of God, we ought humbly to acknowledge that 
we are not capable of understanding it, for God would not be God if 
He were not greater than our power of comprehension. 


The Mystery of Mysteries 

The mystery of the Most Holy Trinity encompasses the innermost 
nature and being of God, and for this reason may be called the mystery 
of mysteries. Everything in God is a mystery, it is true. His almighty 
power is a mystery; His omnipresence is a mystery; His eternity is a 
mystery; His infinite love for creatures is a mystery. Therefore, to try 
to understand the existence of three distinct Persons in one God would 
be rash presumption. For here below ‘“‘We know in part... We see 
now through a glass, in a dark manner’ (1 Cor. xiii. 9, 12). We see 
God, not in His real essence, but only in the mirror of created nature, 
in which His perfections are but dimly reflected. 

“No one,” said our Lord, ‘“‘knoweth the Son but the Father; 
neither doth any one know the Father, but the Son, and he to whom 
it shall please the Son to reveal Him” (Matt. xi. 17). Even though 
we have received certain knowledge of the stupendous mystery of the 
Holy Trinity through Divine communication, we are not capable of 
understanding it, much less of searching into it. ‘‘For the Divine 
mysteries,” says the Vatican Council (Sess. 3, Chap. 4), “so far surpass 
the created intellect, in virtue of their nature, that even though im- 
parted by revelation and comprehended by faith, they nevertheless 
remain covered by the veil of this very faith and surrounded with a 
certain darkness so long as we sojourn in this mortal life; for we walk 
in faith, and not in seeing.’’ But, just as the midday sun does not 
lose its brightness because it blinds our bodily eyes so that we cannot 
look upon its splendor, so the august mystery of the “‘Trinity in Unity” 
and “Unity in Trinity’? remains unchanged, though we cannot in this 
life behold the infinite majesty of Him whose shrine is in the light 
inaccessible. 


Although it has been granted some favored souls in the state of 
heavenly rapture to behold this Mystery, it nevertheless remains true 
that only beyond the grave, in the habitation of the blessed, shall we 
behold It unveiled and draw from It inexpressible and inexhaustible 
bliss. Yes, in sorrow we must confess that not even there shall we be 
able fully to understand and to love this infinite Triune Divinity, for 
this is possible only to God Himself and to the sacred humanity of 
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Jesus Christ, in virtue of its hypostatic union with the Godhead. But 
we poor mortals should be untiring in the praise of this most sublime 
Mystery, and often repeat with deep reverence that most weighty prayer 
of Holy Church which she herself repeats so frequently: ‘‘Glory be to 
the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost, as it was in the 
beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end.” 

In the Name of the Triune God we were baptized. In baptism, 
the Most Holy Trinity imprinted Its Divine features upon our soul, 
which was created according to the image and likeness of God; we 
were adopted by God the Father as His children; we became brothers 
and sisters of God the Son; and we were made the temples of God the 
Holy Ghost. Through the Triune God, the fountain-head of all graces, 
we receive the graces of all the holy sacraments. The first confession 
of our faith, taught us by a pious mother, was the guiding of our 
tender hand to make the Sign of the Cross and to profess our belief 
in the Most Holy Trinity. At confirmation, the sign of the Triune God 
was imprinted upon our forehead. At the hour of our death, when we 
are nearing the portals of eternity,. the priest will pray: ‘‘Depart, O 
Christian soul, in the Name of the Father who created you, in the 
Name of the Son who redeemed you, in the Name of the Holy Ghost 
who sanctified you.” 

The vocation assigned to us for this life is the same which we are 
to fulfill in eternity, namely, the glorification and praise of the Triune 
God. Belief in the Mystery of the Most Holy Trinity is the seal on the 
Christian’s passport to heaven; if this seal be wanting, his passport 
will not be valid and he will not be admitted to the heavenly kingdom. 
But we must ever be mindful that this faith is a gift of God, and in 
order that it may not be withdrawn, we ought always to show ourselves 
deeply grateful to the Adorable Trinity for all the benefits bestowed 
upon us, particularly the priceless grace of baptism. And let us not 
be ashamed openly to profess our faith by making the Sign of the 
Cross — that brief but impressive and all-embracing profession of our 
Catholicity, which forms so intimate a part of our religious life. It 
is truly painful to see how negligently and carelessly many Catholics 
make this holy sign, so that one can scarcely recognize the significance 
of the movement of their hand. 

Truly pleasing to God and meritorious for heaven would our lives 
be, if each morning we addressed the following invocations to the 
Adorable Trinity: — 

“Omnipotence of the Father, help my frailty and rescue me from 
the depths of misery. 

Wisdom of the Son, direct all my thoughts, words and actions. 

Love of the Holy Spirit, be the source of all the operations of my 
soul, so that they may be entirely conformed to the Divine will.” 

(Indulgence of 100 days, once a. day.) 





Order our inspiring booklet, DEVOTION TO THE MOST HOLY 
TRINITY, for supplementary reading. Each 10 cts. Reduction for 
quantities. 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Mary’s Compassion for the Poor Souls 








ARY, because of her nearness to Jesus, has imbibed many 
traits of the Sacred Heart. She shares in a preeminent 
degree His Divine compassion for sorrow and suffering. 
. Where He loves and pities, she also loves and pities. 
May we not well say that all those who endure anguish 
of soul and writhe under the pangs of a lacerated heart 
are especially dear to both Jesus and Mary? Was not 
Jesus the Man of Sorrows, and did He not constitute Mary the Mother 
of suffering and sorrowing humanity? And even as His Divine breast 
knew keenest sorrow, did not a sword of sorrow pierce her soul? She 
participated in the agony of Jesus only as such a Mother can share in 
the agony of such a Son; in the tenderest manner, therefore, does she 
commiserate sorrow and suffering wherever found. Though now far 
beyond all touch of pain and misery, still as the Mother of a pain- 
stricken race she continues to watch, to shield, to aid and to strengthen 
her children in their wrestlings with these mysterious visitants. 

Nor does Mary’s interest cease upon this side of the grave. It 
accompanies souls beyond. And when she beholds them undergoing 
their final purgation, before entering upon the enjoyment of the beatific 
vision, she pities them the more, as their suffering is so much greater 
than any they could possibly have endured in this life. Mary realizes 
full well the state of those souls. They are in grace and favor with 
God; they are burning with love for Him; they yearn to drink of the 
refreshing waters of life and love and sanctification, and to be replen- 
ished with goodness and truth, to perfect their nature at the fountain- 
head of all truth and goodness, all love and perfection. They are 
yearning to do so, but so clearly and piercingly does the white light 
of God’s truth and holiness shine through them and penetrate every 
fold and recess of their moral nature and reveal to them every slightest 
imperfection, that they dare not approach Him to gratify their intense 
desire of being united with Him. Their weaknesses and imperfections, 
the traces of their attachments to former sins, incident upon the frailties 
of human nature, still cling to them and must needs be consumed in 
the fiery ordeal of suffering before the enjoyment of the beatific vision 
can be theirs and their union with the Godhead consummated. 

Of the nature and intensity of the sufferings of the souls in purga- 
tory, we on earth can form but the faintest conception. Not so Mary. 
She sees things as they are. She sees the great love animating these 
holy souls. She sees their eager desire to be united to God, the sole 
center and object of their being. She sees and appreciates the struggle 
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existing in them between their great yearning, their groping after perfect 
union, their unfulfilled desire arising from the privation of the only 
fulness that can replenish them, and the keen sense of their unfitness 
overwhelming them and driving them back to the flames of pain and 
soul-hunger and thirst, until they shall have satisfied God’s justice to 
the last farthing, and the slightest stain has been cleansed, and they 
stand forth in the light of God’s sanctity, perfect and spotless. 

Mary sees the terrible struggle; her immaculate heart goes out in 
pity to these, her children, ransomed by the Blood of her Divine Son, 
and she is eager to extend to them the aid of her powerful intercession. 
She is fitly called the Mother of Mercy. Her pitying heart goes out to 
these holy souls the more lovingly and tenderly because they are unable 
to help themselves. 

But whilst Mary looks upon the souls in purgatory with tender 
compassion, and Jesus longs to admit them to the beatific vision as. 
soon as their purification is completed, still the assuaging of their pains 
and the abridging of their period of purgation depends in large measure 
upon the merits that are applied to them by their brethren upon earth. 
According to the earnestness of the prayers we offer for them and the 
measure of the good works we do for them, will the intercession of 
Mary and the saints be efficacious in their behalf. 





Annette’s Reward 





.» HE August sunshine was streaming in through the lattices. 
in all its glory. Martins, robins and other songsters 
were warbling gaily among the trees. All nature was. 
awake and rejoicing... Annette, too, was awake — but 
not rejoicing. She felt extremely sleepy, slightly cross, 
and not at all disposed to rise. It was half past six, 
and she knew she would be in good time for Holy Mass. 
at a quarter past seven if she rose at once. The walk 

2 to church required barely ten minutes, and a small half 
“an sufficed for a simplified summer’s morning toilette. But early 
rising was not congenial to Annette’s temperament, and to wake now, 
just in time for church, was really provoking. Yet she felt she ought 
not to miss Mass during the Assumption novena, and it worried her 
conscience oddly, though Annette’s spiritual pulse did not often dis- 
quiet her. The curly dark head moved restlessly on the pillow as a 
slight inward conflict went on. Should she rise and go to Mass — or 
should she not? Wide awake now, feeling rather ashamed of her 
hesitancy, Annette decided eventually that she would sacrifice that 
last treasured sleep, — not only today, but during the entire novena, 
and perhaps also during the octave— and go to church. Our Lady 
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must not be able to say that Annette denied her at least that gift. 

She arrived at the church in good time, and saw that there was 
to be an additional Mass at one of the side altars. The celebrant was 
evidently a missionary priest — judging from his long beard and 
bronzed face — and there was Fred serving him! Fred, nineteen, and 
Annette’s senior by two years, was the best of brothers, as Annette 
always averred. And indeed she had good reasons for her assertion. 

The brother and sister met outside after both Masses were over. 
“This is a pleasant surprise, Annette, I must say!” said Fred, teasingly; 
“T never expected to see you up and out so early!” Annette laughed, 
as the delicate sunbrown of her cheeks reddened slightly. She and 
Fred understood and loved each other better than most sisters and 
brothers do. Fred’s vocation to the priesthood, far from placing a 
barrier between them, seemed rather to draw closer the tender tie 
of their affections. And now that Fred was in the midst of his college 
career, looking forward with intense eagerness to the day when he 
should receive Minor Orders, Annette shared his joy of anticipation. 

“You needn’t talk as if you were my confessor, Fred!” Annette 
replied, laughing. 

Fred smiled. ‘You always were devout to Morpheus, poor little 
Nettie. It must have cost you a great sacrifice to get out so early. And 
now I have something to tell you, but you mustn’t be upset about it. 
I would rather tell you before anyone else.” 

Annette felt a sudden chill of apprehension at his words. What 
could he mean? Had something dreadful happened? — In a few 
words, brimming with sympathy and consideration, Fred told his sister 
of his recent strange feeling of unrest, of his doubts concerning his 
vocation at times, and of a conversation he had had with the missionary 
priest that morning. There could be no doubt, he had been told, of 
his call to serve the Master in more distant fields of labor than he had 
ever dreamed. The foreign missionary’s was, so far as one could tell, 
the life which was to be his. 

Poor Annette! She could not help feeling that Our Lady had 
treated her rather hardly. What would she not have preferred to 
this, of all things? Yet, affectionate and warm-hearted, generous and 
thoughtful of others to an unusual degree, she felt that for Fred’s 
sake she could not allow her emotions to surge up now... “And you 
will give Him what He asks, I know, Fred dear,” she said very gently. 
‘That was all. Annette’s self-command was severely tried, but she bore 
the test well. Her tears and her heartache must be kept for the Heart 
~which alone could fully sympathize with hers... 


The Power of Example 


Helen Thornton, who lived next door to Annette, wondered, as she 
‘saw the sister and brother returning, what could have induced her 
rather indolent young neighbor to go out so early. She and Annette 
-were inseparable friends, though Annette was but seventeen and Helen 
twenty-three, and a member of the Anglican Church. The dream of 
Annette’s life was to make a convert of Helen, though that still seemed 
-very much of a dream despite the many fervent prayers, Holy Com- 
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munions and votive candles she had offered for her friend. 

Helen’s surprise grew day by day as she beheld the same marvel 
renewed each morning. She could not understand, and, woman-like, 
resolved to unravel the mystery without further delay. So the next 
morning she called out to Annette: ‘“‘You have turned over a new leaf, 
Nettie! What’s the meaning of this unwonted early rising?” 

Annette looked up at the smiling face regarding her over the laurel 
hedge which separated the two lawns. “If you’ll come in with me, I’ll 
tell you all about it,”’ she answered, meeting Helen’s mischievous look 
with a slightly embarrassed smile. The two girls settled down in the 
sun room for a chat. Annette felt shy of the approaching discussion 
for several reasons, but resolved not to let that stand in her way. Per- 
haps this chance remark of Helen’s might end in her conversion, who 
could tell? Annette’s heart beat faster at the thought. She had not 
spoken much on religion to Helen at any time, but now Our Lady 
herself seemed to be intervening. Briefly she told of her resolve to go 
to Holy Mass daily during the novena and the octave of the Assumption, 
and of the struggle it had cost her. Helen’s teasing smile was now 
replaced by an expression of deepest, interest, and it was easy for 
Annette to say more and more as she saw her keen attention. 

There was silence as Annette ended: Then Helen remarked in her 
gentle way: “The Faith that can persuade you to rise and go early to 
church when it is not of obligation to do so must indeed be worth 
while, Annette! You have made me think, dearest; your religion evi- 
dently means much to you. You must tell me more about it.’’ 


Her “Dream” More Than Realized 


Annette was overjoyed when her friend accompanied her to the 
course of sermons which a visiting priest, himself a convert from the 
Anglican ministry, preached in their church a month or so later. And 
not even the thought of her dear Fred’s coming separation from home 
and native land, great as it would be, grieved her overmuch now. It 
was as though some overflowing of his apostolic spirit had reached and 
changed her heart, and turned her trouble into God’s own peace. 

The sermons came to an end, and Helen was now thoroughly 
aroused and interested. She had had several interviews with the priest, 
had read all the books Annette had lent her, and a course of continued 
instruction now seemed to be all that was required. When, three 
months later, Helen embraced the Catholic Faith, Annette had the 
happiness of being her sponsor when the conditional rite of baptism 
was performed. But it was on the Feast of the Assumption, a year 
later, that the cup of Annette’s joy was filled to overflowing. For on 
that day, Helen confided to her friend the call that had come to her 
to follow the Lamb in His own chosen company of consecrated souls, 
and to spend her life in the selfsame garden enclosed which Annette 
had chosen as the scene of her earthly pilgrimage. ; 

And when, some years later, Fred’s holy aspirations to become a 
missionary priest were realized, he found joy and consolation in the 
thought of his dearly loved sister, laboring with untiring zeal among 
God’s little ones, at a mission not far distant from his own. 
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Little Lovers’ League 


‘{ HROUGH the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and Mary we greet 
} each little Eucharistic Knight and Handmaid. You are 
carefree, happy Knights and Handmaids during these 
summer days, but we hope that you are not forgetting 
Jesus. — You know that August is the month of the 
Blessed Sacrament, also the month of our dear Mother 
; Mary’s glorious assumption into heaven. So you will 
want to show a fervent love for Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament and 
also for His holy Mother. As Eucharistic Knights and Handmaids, 
Jesus and Mary have a special love for you; it makes them very happy 
when they see that you love them, that you try to please them in all 
you do, and think often of them. A good way to do this is just to 
whisper the holy Names of Jesus and Mary over and over during the 
day. Even when you are in the midst of work or play, you can often 
whisper these beautiful Names to yourselves. Then Jesus and Mary 
will be pleased and they will smile upon you. And you know that 
with every smile from them, there comes a special gift of grace. 

We are wondering whether anyone has ever told you about the 
beautiful practice of making spiritual holy communions? You know 
that Jesus delights to come into your hearts in Holy Communion. He 
likes to have you invite Him to come to you, to be near you. Just as 
you are happy to be invited to the home of a friend, so is Jesus happy 
to be invited to come into your hearts. Even if you give Him the joy 
of coming to your heart every morning in Holy Communion, you can 
also invite Him often during the day to come to you. This is what is 
called a spiritual holy communion. Jesus does not actually come to 
you as He does in Holy Communion, but He comes in a spiritual way, 
to strengthen your faith and your love, and to give you the graces 
you need. 

One time a holy priest was speaking to a dear little girl way down 
in South America. This little girl loved Jesus very much, and as they 
were speaking about Him, the priest asked her: “Where is Jesus?” 
The little girl replied: “In my heart.” Was that not a beautiful 
answer? She had not received her first Holy Communion, and yet she 
knew that Jesus was dwelling in her heart, and that He liked to have 
her invite Him often to come to her. 








PRACTICE: During the month of August, would it not be a nice 
practice for you to often invite Jésus to come and dwell in your hearts? 
Your aspiration for this month is a loving invitation, and we hope you 
will use it often. 








124 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


ASPIRATION: Jesus in the Host so holy, 
Come into my heart so lowly, 
See how much I long for Thee, 
Come, oh, come and dwell with me! 


Our little friends will be anxious to know who was the lucky 
winner in the Crusade for the Catholic Press. We are happy to tell 
you that Rita Rose Diessner, Kit Carson, Colorado, won first place by 
sending in twenty-two new subscriptions. She must have worked very 
hard and made many sacrifices in order to send so many new sub- 
scriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” for Jesus’ love. We are- 
deeply grateful for each one, and we thank her most sincerely. Surely 
she is a loyal little Handmaid of the Blessed Sacrament, and Jesus and. 
Mary will bless her in a special way. 

We also wish to thank all our other little friends who sent sub- 
scriptions, even if only one or two, because we know that you tried 
hard and did your very best, and that each subscription cost an effort. 
on your part. We hope you were all pleased with the prizes you re- 
ceived, but most of all we hope Jesus will bless you for helping to make- 
Him better known and loved. 


Little Joseph 


Copyright 1935 





Chapter IV — Gathering the Harvest 
His Last Illness 

N NOVEMBER 2, 1933, the Lampe family were at the Immacu-. 
O late Conception Church in Ravenna, making visits to the Blessed 
Sacrament for the benefit of the poor souls. The mother told! 
the children it was time they were going home, but Joseph protested: 
“Mamma, I have one more visit to make,” holding up a finger, “just 

one more, Mamma!” 

When he joined the others, who were waiting for him on the steps: 
of the church, he threw up his arms exultingly and cried: “Hurrah!” 
his voice ringing with rapture. “I’m so happy!” — “Be quiet, Joseph!” 
his mother chided, “you'll disturb the people at prayer.” — “But 
Mamma!” he exulted, clasping his hands over his breast, “I’m so- 
happy!... So happy!... Not a sin on my soul!” His glowing 
countenance attested the truth of his statement. 

Six days later, in the afternoon of Wednesday, November 8th,. 
Joseph went to his teacher and told her he felt ill. The Sister took: 
care of him until the car arrived to take the children home. His: 
parents were not alarmed at first, thinking it to be but a slight attack. 
of the grippe, from which his brother and cousin were suffering. The 
next day, however, as he seemed to be growing worse, they called. the 
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doctor, who diagnosed the case as influenza but assured the parents 
there was no cause for worry. On Friday he said Joseph was better 
and would soon be able to sit up, but that his tonsils were in a bad 
condition and should be removed as soon as his health permitted. 
After the doctor had gone, Joseph said, “O Mamma, he doesn’t know. . . 
He doesn’t understand. Let’s pray for him.” Thereupon he took up 
his rosary and began to pray fervently. 


St. Joseph Again? 


Later that same day, about four o’clock in the afternoon, Joseph 
startled his mother with the request that she open the door. “Mamma,” 
he said, “there is someone knocking at the door!” She tried to convince 
him that he was mistaken, repeating at his insistence, “No, Joseph, 
there is no one at the door.” — “Yes, Mamma,” he persisted, “go and 
sce... It is St. Joseph! ... He’s come to take me with him, Mamma!” 

Finally, to satisfy him, she went to the door and opened it. Though 
there was no one there, as she had expected, a queer sensation, an 
indescribable feeling, came over her. When she returned to Joseph’s 
bedside, he calmly closed his eyes, having seemingly forgotten his — 
expected visitor. Not for a moment did Mrs. Lampe recall what Joseph 
had said almost eleven months before: “Mamma, St. Joseph is not 
going to take me this time... But the next time he comes he is going 
to take me.” 

Some time later, Joseph opened his eyes and asked for his little 
chalice. But his mother, to her regret, was unable to find it, as he 
could not remember where he had put it. Always careful of this 
treasure, he had hidden it away so that it might be out of reach of 
his little brother. 

On Saturday, the doctor, a Protestant, as was his custom with 
Catholic patients when he realized their illness was serious, advised the 
family to call a priest. That afternoon Joseph devoutly received the 
sacrament of extreme unction and also Holy Viaticum. With hands 
folded on his breast, his eyes closed, he spent some time in fervent 
thanksgiving. When speaking of Joseph’s last Holy Communion later, 
the pastor said he had never given Holy Communion to a small boy 
who communicated with as much fervor as little Joseph. 

Having concluded his thanksgiving, Joseph turned to his mother 
and said gravely, “Mamma, I’ll not say my masses on earth... I'll 
say my masses in heaven!” After reflecting for some time, he added: 
“Mamma, this is a nice old world to live in... But there is one 
nicer — heaven!” “Mamma,” after another pause, “our doctor is a 
good old doctor. When I’m in heaven I’ll pray for him!” 
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The Coming of His Heavenly Mother 

As other duties demanded the mother’s attention, Joseph’s grand- 
mother, Mrs. Reiheld, kept watch at the sick boy’s bedside. Suddenly 
Joseph startled her by exclaiming, with a look of wonder, “Look, 
Grandma! There’s a lady standing there!” As he spoke, he pointed 
to the side of the bed. “No, no, Joseph,” his grandmother replied 
soothingly, “there’s no lady there!” 

“Yes, Grandma!” he insisted, “there is! It’s the Blessed Virgin!” 
His eyes lit up as he continued, gazing steadily forward, “She’s all 
in blue. Oh! she’s so beautiful, Grandma! So beautiful! ... She 
has the Infant Jesus in her arms!” Then, his face expressing deep 
surprise, he continued: “Oh! and there’s Grandpa Lampe,” too! He 
has a lovely bouquet of flowers.” 

Joseph spent a restless night, and seemed to be suffering intensely. 
Yet, if asked where he felt pain, he would always answer, “I’m all 
right! ... No, not suffering... I’m all right!” But the little drawn 
face, the blue lips and the restless tossing of the little body told their 
own story. It was indeed edifying to see so young a boy suffer so 
bravely and patiently, with never a word of complaint.— He had 
wanted to do so much for his dear Jesus, — something great, some 
great sacrifice, sacrifice upon sacrifice,.. something even greater than 
being a priest... Was this God’s way of accepting his generous desire? 

As the long night dragged wearily on, his silent watchers realized 
that the offering he had made on Friday — that all the sufferings he 
might be called upon to endure would be for the poor souls — must 
indeed have been a most pleasing atonement for their deliverance. 


“God Wants Me” 


Sunday morning found Joseph as restless as he had been during 
the long, dreary night. When his grandmother suggested that they 
say their morning prayers, he folded his hands devoutly and murmured 
the prayers along with her. On being told that his brothers and his 
cousin Martha (who was a favorite of his) and his cousin Richard were 


*“Grandpa”’’ Lampe died on the 21st of the following January 
(1934), less than two and a half months after Joseph’s death. He had 
not been told that Joseph had seen him in a vision, but, sitting thought- 
fully smoking his pipe one day, he remarked to his wife: “I won't live 
long any more!’’ — “Don’t talk like that, Pop!” she exclaimed anxious- 
ly; “you just think so!” He shook his head, unconvinced. “Those 
little boys are going fo come and get me... You'll see!’’ After ponder- 
ing for a moment, he added: “‘But I’m not afraid to die. I’m prepared 
to go!” His mind seemed to dwell on Joseph and little Thomas. He 
had always been greatly devoted to them, and was missing them sorely. 
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at the seven o’clock Mass and would offer their Holy Communion for 
him, he nodded his head, with eyes closed, and said, “Yes, ] know!” 

About ten o’clock, the doctor made his usual morning visit. 
Strange to say, as soon as he arrived Joseph was calm and quiet, and 
answered his questions clearly and lucidly as to his age, his teacher’s 
name, his grade and different studies, his physical condition, etc. Dur- 
ing the examination the doctor pressed different parts of Joseph’s body, 
asking whether it gave him pain, but he always received the same 
negative answer, with a cheerful “I’m all right.” 

The doctor said Joseph’s condition had improved and that in a 
short time he would be able to leave his bed. He prescribed plenty 
of liquids, and said Joseph should drink water frequently; but Joseph 
insisted that he was not thirsty, and that he did not care to drink. 

After the doctor had gone, Mrs. Lampe, anxious to obey instruc- 
tions, offered Joseph a drink. Modestly gathering his bathrobe about 
him, he arose, stood at the side of his bed, and took the glass of water 
from her hand. Then, incredible to understand, he calmly and slowly 
poured the water out on the floor. His mother could only exclaim in 
surprise: “Why, Joseph!” 

As soon as the doctor had left, Joseph resumed his restless tossing, 
turning from one side to the other, as though seeking to find relief. 
Seeing his continued restlessness, his parents decided to call a certain 
specialist, but learned he was out of the city. The father then de- 
termined to send for the family doctor once more, and ask him to call 
in another doctor for consultation. As they had no telephone, word 
was sent with some relatives who were going to town, and it was there- 
fore almost noon when the doctor arrived. 

Joseph, hearing the family speaking of having a consultation about 
him, objected. “This is God’s work!” he said earnestly. Turning to 
his mother, who was praying before a statue of the Blessed Virgin, he 
pleaded, “Mamma, don’t worry! It’s God’s work.” Then, looking at 
her gravely, he added with deep solemnity, “The hand of God has 
touched me!” His large brown eyes were alight with indescribable 
emotions — emotions of love and sadness, of joy and elation. Then, 
in a low voice, full of sweetness, he said, “Mamma.../’m going to 
die!”” —Oh, the agony of that moment, the shocked silence, broken 
at last by bitter sobbing. 

Joseph looked from his parents to his beloved grandmother with 
a tender expression of pity. “Don’t cry!” he begged, “I'll not say it 
any more!” After another interval of silent grief, his mother asked 
him: “Joseph, do you want to die?” Studying her face intently for a 
moment, his eyes filled with lingering tenderness, he nodded assent. 
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Then, with low emphasis, he added, “Yes, Mamma...I don’t want to 
leave you, but God wants me, Mamma...He needs me!” After a 
moment he added in a low, pleading voice, touching in its earnestness, 
“Mamma! Let God's will be done!” 

Choking back her sobs, with the help of heaven, the grief-stricken 
mother answered: “Joseph, if you want to die, and God wants you, 
I'll give you up willingly and gladly!” So had she promised him once 
before, when consenting to give him up to go to “far lands.” Now, 
too, the spirit of sacrifice sustained her, to bow to God’s holy will. 

Dearly as he loved his parents, and with the natural, instinctive 
desire for life, Joseph calmly faced the inevitable separation that was 
drawing near and bravely accepted death, resigned and happy in the 


knowledge that God wanted him— that God “needed” him. 
To be continued 





Schedule of Services at Perpetual Adoration Shrine 
Mundelein, Illinois 


The Perpetual Adoration shrine at Mundelein, Illinois, is open 
from six A.M. till dark every day. Visitors are cordially invited to 
come and spend time in adoration before the Most Blessed Sacrament 
exposed, and to assist at the services. Holy Mass and Benediction 
daily, 6:30 A.M.; Benediction, 4:10 P.M. (Eastern Time). 

The Perpetual Adoration Shrine can be conveniently reached by 
the trains of the North Shore Line. Trains leave the Adams and 
Wabash Terminal in the heart of Chicago’s Loop, at frequent intervals. 
The SCHEDULE also lists other stations where trains may be boarded. 

Passengers from Evanston and other suburbs will find it more con- 
venient to take the Shore Line Route and transfer at Lake Bluff. 

There is a STOP just across the highway from the Shrine called 
“Perpetual Adoration Shrine.” It is listed on the new North Shore 
schedules, and the conductor will let you off there if you ask. 

By auto you can travel northward along Milwaukee Avenue (State 
Highway 21) to Libertyville, and then west approximately 2 miles to 
the Shrine which is located on the north side of the highway. 

Other routes are via Sheridan Road (State Highway 42) to Lake 
Bluff, then west to the Shrine; or, Waukegan Road (State Highway 
42a) north to Highway 176, then west to the Shrine. 
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The Blessed Sacrament Library 


12 booklets — 75¢ 
Excellent for August, the Month of the Blessed Sacrament 





Eucharistic Miracles Jesus, Joy of My Heart 
God With Us Jesus Loves Me 
The Holy Eucharist Our All Jesus Pleads for My Love 
The Bread of Life . Jesus One With Me 
A series of four booklets designed A series of four booklets contain- 
to increase love and devotion to- ing affectionate conversations with 
ward our Eucharistic Savior. 10¢ Jesus in the tabernacle. 5¢ each. 
God Himself Our Sacrifice Communicate Frequently and 
In the Splendor of the Morning Sun Devoutly 
bn — Pe of Holy Sets forth the doctrine of the Church 
ass. 10¢ each. regarding frequent Communion, 
My Daily Visit with encouraging and practical 
Contains visits to the Blessed Sac- suggestions. 5¢ each. 


rament, also Mass devotion. 5¢ 
(Single copies as marked; postage extra) 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Mount Marty College and High School 


An excellent educational institution for young women which embodies: 





1. A Junior College Course (two years). 

2. Normal School, with which is connected the MODEL SCHOOL 
for young teachers. The certificates issued from the Normal 
School are valid in all public schools. 

3. High School — fully accredited. 


All three branches of Mount Marty College are conducted by the 
Benedictine Sisters and have the approval of the State University of 
South Dakota, and the Department of Public Instruction of North and 
South Dakota. Both resident and day pupils are received. — 

Mount Marty College offers a splendid opportunity for religious 
houses to send their junior religious to further their education and 
at the same time to benefit by the beautiful liturgical life and activity 
of the Benedictine Sisters. 

For further information apply to: 

Mount Marty College, Yankton, South Dakota 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 
For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 
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This booklet goes forth with the blessing and recommendation of 
His Excellency, Bishop C. H. LeBlond given in these words: ‘“‘THE 
TREASURES OF THE MASS is a splendid contribution to the Litur- 
gical Revival because it is a simple yet sound and thorough explanation 
of the meaning of the Mass and its ceremonial. The style and manner 
of presentation are well adapted to the intellectual capacity of the 
ordinary lay Catholic and yet it so abounds in inspiring information 
that it will be read with interest and profit even by priests... May God 
bless this little work and multiply its fruit for the sanctification of souls.” 


God's greatest gift to mankind 
is His own Divine Son, our Re- 
deemer and our Treasure. Truly our 
is He our Treasure, for He is our 
God-with-us. Daily. yes hourly, 


He descends from heaven upon 

our altars, that we may OFFER Treasure 
HIM AS OUR VERY OWN GIFT 

to the Heavenly Father, a gift 

infinite in value, a gift through But do you 


which we become rich unto eter- 
nal ages. 


Our new booklet THE TREASURES OF THE MASS will 


deepen appreciation and love for the all-powerful, all-holy 
Sacrifice of the Altar. Now ready for distribution! 


make use of it? 


Size 5% x 8% in., 128 pages: 25 cts. each; reduction 
for quantities; postage extra on all orders. 


Make the Treasures of the Mass Your Treasures! 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








